Loues Labour slojh 

G)u. The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed good Alexander. 

Cur. When in the -world I lined, I wasthe worlds Commander. 

Boyet. Moft true, ’tb right : you were lo tsl/ifander. 

Bcr. Pompcy the great. 

[lo. Your feruant and Cofiard. 

Bcr. Takeaway the Conqueror, take away <eAlif under. 

(flow. O fir you haueoucrchrowne nAlifander the conque- 
ior:you will be ferap’d out of the painted doth for this iyour li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a clofc-ftoolc, will be giuerj 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worchie. A Conqueror ? and af. 
fraid tofpcake?Runneaway for ihame esllifander. There an’c 
ihall pleafeyou • a foolifh mildenaan-an honeft nun,lookc you, 
and foone dafiit. He is a maruellous good neighbour iniooth, 
and a very good Bowler; but for Ahjandar, alas you fee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming wilL 
fpeake their minde in fome other fort. Exit (fu. 

(Ou. Stand afide good Pompey . 

Enter Tedantfor Indus, and the Boy for Hercules. 

Ped. Great Hercules is presented by this Iinpe. 

Whofe Club kil’d (erberus that three-headed Cantu, 

And when he was a babe, achilde, aflmmpe. 

Thus did he ftrangle Serpencsin his Manttt ; 
fhtoniam, hefeemeth in minoritie, 

Ergo, I come with this Apologie. 

Xeepe fome ftate in thy Exit , and vanifb. Exit Boy, 

Ped. luda il am.. 

*&nm. A Judas/ 

Ped. Ifjt Ifcariot fir* 

Judas I am, yclyped UMachabeus. . 

Bum. Iudas Machabeus dipt, is plaineTudas. 

Ber. A kilsing Traitor, How arc thou prou’d Iudas ? 

Ped. Iudas I am. 

Bum. The more (hame for you Iudas. 

Bed,. What mcane you (ir. > 

Boy. 1 o make fudas hang himfelfc. 

Ped. Begin fir, you arc my elder. 

Ber, Well followed, ludiisW'AS hang’donanEldex. 


ZPeeL. 
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Loues Labour s loft* 

Ped. J will not be put of countenance. 

Ber. Becaufethcu halt no face, 

Ped. What is this? 

Boy, A Cittcrne head. 

Bum. The head of a bodkin. 

Ber. A deaths face in a ring. 

Lon. The face of an old Roman coine, fcarcefeene. 

Boy. The Pummellof Cafiars Faulchion. 

Bum. T he earn’d* bone face on a Flaskc. 

Ber. Saint Georges nalfc chceke in a brooch. 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and worne in the cap of a Tooth-drawer! 

And now forward, for we haue put thee in countenance. 
Ped. You haue pm me out of countenance. 

Ber. Falfe, wehauegiuen theefaces. 

Ped. Butyou haue out-fac’d them all, 

Ber, And thou wert a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he is an Afle, let him goe : 

And fo adieu fwcet hide. Nay, why doft thou flay ? 

Bum. For the latter end ofhis name. 

Ber. For the A Jfe to the Iude-.fvicit him. Iud-as away. 
Ped. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A lightformounfier/«</4/,itgrowesdark,hemay (tumble. 
£uy> Alas poorc Machabeus , how hath he becne baited. 

Enter Braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head tAchilles , heere comes Hell or in Armes, 
Bum. Though my mockes come home t>y me, 1 will now be 
snerric. 

King. Heitor was but a Troyan inrefpeft of this. 

Boy. But isthis Hell or ? 

K in. , I thinke Heitor was not fo cleane timber’d. 

Lon. Hislegge is too big for He&or. 

Bum. MoreCalfecertaine. 

Boy. No he is beft indued inthefraall. 

Ber, This cannot be Heitor. 

Bum. He’s aGod or a Painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipotent Mars, of Launces the almighty } gaue 
He&or a gift. 

Ia Bum. 
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